1 a\ \ 
Deſerted by | 
HESEVS 


And Found and Courted by 


BACCHUS: 


Dramatick Piece 
Apted foy Recitative Muſick. 


Written mo a—— 


\ICHARD # ELECKN 0. 


A Jon = Hay Soc Lads £#. 


| LONDON, 
Printed Az9 Dim. MDCLIV. 


 DEDICA T E D 
To the Durcheſs of 
Richmond and Lenox, her 


Grace. 


| Madam, 


Ceording tomy Accuſtoman- 
A ces of making my Addreſſes 
always to the Nobleſt and 

TWorthzeſt wherefoere 1 


ome; permit me, 1 beſeech your Grace, in 
the moſ? bunbleſt and reſpetiv/t man- 
br ,to preſent this model of my Recitative 
uf ick toyour fair Hands , as 1 ſhall 


A2 ſhortly 


ſonth my Muſick it ſelf, to your admira.Þ 
ble faculty of judying and underſtn ding 


it , as ao to ſubſcribe my ſelf, 


k 
Madam, 


Your Graces moſt Humble,| 


moſt Obedient , and}. 


molt Devoted 


Servant, v 


Richard Flechno, ta 


) 


© 
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The PrRErace, 


las the Þ xcellency of 
| Recitative nap 


7 FP propoled ina e- 
| EL; fa rarign Prince tne CON- 
S RS F grulcy , that as their 
; exons, fotheir Mu- 


R c . ſhould be elevated aboye the 


Vulgar, an made not only to de- 


light the ea), bur allorheir under- 


ſtandings, not patcht up with Songs 
of different lubj«&s, bur all of one 
diece,with deſtgn and plor, accom - 


A3 moda- 


The Preface. 


modated to their ſeveral diſpoſiti-| 
ons, and ocaſ1ons , which they then | 


I 


g1atiouſly pleaſed tobe inclined to 
hearken to, when the intervening 
of certain unexpected accidents, di- 
verted their ears from ir, and me 
from farther thought thereof, rill 


travelling into Italy I found tharMu-| 
fick 1 intended to introduce, excee- 


dingiy in vogue, and far advanced 
cowards its perfe&tion, which made 
me alſo more ſtudy the perteQio- 


ning my ſelf therein, I mean Reci- 
tative Mul:ck,being a compound o 
Muſick and Poetry together , afte- 
Ring the mind and ſenſe with re- 


doubled delight, ſince if a thing bur 


barely} 


mw — Ay MM A 65> ev a as 


hy 


'| this tis that preſerv d Penelope chaſt 


" The Preface, 
barely pronounced has ſuch force to 


| move the Soul, how much mere 
| forcible muſt ir be, when the Har- 
mony of Muſick is added to the 


pronuntiation ? 
And this Muſick iris, (and no 0- 
ther ) that hath vvrought all thoſe 


miracles recorded in antient Story ; 


p 
and «Alexander va.orous, that expels 


evil ſpirits, and appeales troubled 
minds; and that finally hath caus'd 
all thoſe admirable effects of Muſick 
( whether real, or hgurative ) per- 
form'd by Amphion , Arian, and Ore 
pheus, &c. 

All your antient Muſicians having 
A 4 been 


"be *Freface, 


been Poets too, as your Poets Muſt- 


clans ( having by ita main advan. 
rage of beſt expreſſing their own 
fancies and conceptions) and ſo they 


were called Lyricks, and the Muſes 


and Mz/ick, perhaps, were but reci- 
proque denominations : Nay, not 
only almoſt all the Erudition of thoſe 
Times, but even the Religion too 
was delivered in Muſick, witnes the 
Canticles of Moyſes, the Pſalms of Da- 
vid the Hymnes of Orphexs, and fi- 
nally the Druads Songs, ana the Bal- 
[44s of the Briti/h Bards, &c. 

Which Ballads(fuch was the Bar- 
batiſm of inſuing times) was in 
Manner the ſote relict of this divine 


Sct- | 


Preface. 


KScience, untill Claudio Montanendo 


( in our Fathers days) principally, 


revived, it ſhall I ſay ? or renewed it 


again by his admirable Skill (like 


another Prometheus ) conjoyning in 


- | one body again the ſcatrered limbs 


of Orpheus (Muſick & Poetry) which 


| the ignorance ot Poets and Muſici- 


ans had ſeparated, and diffſeered : 
The lralian of all other Languages 
being moſt happy in ic, in having 
their Tongue and Genius apted to 
it; the Spaniſh Genius not lying 
that way, though there Tongue be 
fit enough ; nor our Tongue hit for 
ic, though the Genius be not wan- 
ting. Now the advantage the 
Iralian 


De reface. 
Tralian tongue hath of ours ip it, is 
chiefly, as I conceive, in het 
ftrength of their words, they be jg 
Ing compoſed more of the A, and}* 
O, ( the finewouſnels ofa Tongue) 
2s alſo the lengrh of them, where-ſ- 
by cach one is able to ſuſtain it ſelf; 
whereas our Language is ſo debile | 
and weak , as our words dicin a} 
manner as loon as born, not being| ' 
able ſcarcely to brook the air ; En-| 
ding alſo fo faintly and fcebly for} 
want of length, as they are forced to 
fall upon the next following for 
their ſupport, whence comes the 
difficulty of pronouncing our words 
diftinaly, or underſtanding our 
Lane 


be 


T he Preface, 
Fanguage when itis ſung; which 
Inconvenience to Remedy, I con- 


ng}<luded firſt, Thar your long di{- 


ue) 


re- 
If. 
le 
1a 


courſes, and periods, were careful- 
ly to be avoided by us, in Recitative 
Muſick , that ſo the often coming 
to aclole, might make up inthe full 
ſtop, our words want of length, 
and by ſeverall repriſes more 

ſtrengthen them. Next, your cu- 
rious recerched words our of the 
way of common underſtanding , 
were carefully ro be avoided, ſince 
the main Reaſon, why commonly 
we underſtand not ſo well when 


one fings, as when they write, is, 


becauſe the delightiomneſs of the 
| Har- 


T he Preface 


Harmony, ta«es part of the Atteati 
on away from the underltandin.. o 
the words; whence the words 
conſequencly are to be made as ta- 
cile as may be, the better to be un- 
derſtood. | 
Where I cannot but note their 
want of judgment , who have en- 
deyoured to imitate at all parts in 
our language the Italian Recita- 
tive Muſick , not confi dering, that 
the Mulick wy” all Nations is caſt in 
thee monld of / their language , 
whence there being grea: diffe- 
rence betvvixt their verboliry, and 
our conciſed ſpeech, it. con'equently 


folloys , that that difference {hould 
allo 


all 
Po 


Poetry, and ours. 


T he Preface. 
alſo be betwixt their Muſick: and? 


To conclude then , you may ob- 


ſerve in this compoſition of mine , 


a particular way of Recitative , dif- 
ferent from the lcalian , as our lan- 
gvage is different ; inſomuch , as 
though others , both in ltalian and 
Engliſh, have compoſed upon this 
ſubject, lam confident yet, whoſoe- 
ver peruſes them wil abſolve me of 
theft fro either,ſo have | endevour'd 
ſhort periods,and frequent rithmes, 
with words {mooth and facile , 


| ſuch as moſt ealily might enter into 
the mind , and be digeſted by the 
| underſtanding , ſtudying nothing lo 


much 


The Preface. 
riuch, as that my words ſhould not | 
at all appear ſtudious , your diffici= 
les nuze , or difficil toyes, being in Þ! 
nothing more ridiculous than ia | 
_ this, with finally a pathetickneſs Þ: 
 Inlieu of all other Rhetorick , ha- f 
ving obſerv'd, that your Italian O. Þ 
rators, with an Oh or a Miſericordia, 
do more move their Auditors to 
tears and compunttion , than with. f 
alltheir curious Rhetorick befides. 
Ofthe compoſition of the Mu- 
ſick, I ſhall deter to ſpeak, untill the 
publiſhing of it , as ſhortly Iintend 
ro do. with a Treatiſe of the Air of 
Moaſick, and of this in particular, te 


ihew,that 25 NO com poſition ſeems 
| more 


e *Frefaces 
+ [more eaſy ro the ignorant than it, ſo 
none is more hard to thoſe who 
pnderſtand i it; 

— Hoping that I ſhall not appear to 
have ill merited of my Country , in 
ſtudying Muſick and Concord , 
hilft others ſtudy only diſcord & 
difſention, and in ſtriving rodelight 
arher than contriſtat It, in the (ad 

and (orrowwtull cundiion wherein 


ſ« | 


© 15, 


ARIADNE 


| | r=) = "MI 
[944235200088 
ARIADNE. 


be Landl(, caphs or Proſpe of a Deſart Iſle 
diſcover d, with a Ship afar off ſailing 
from thence; when Ariadne, awaked out of 
ſteep, by ſad ( but deircate} Muſick, ( ſup- 
poſed the harmony of the celeſizal mands)and 
PE her ſelf deſerted by Theſeus, thus 


expreſſes firſt, tz rectative Muſick, 


The Confuſion of ber Thoughts, and her 
_ diſtrafted paſſions. 


Ariadne, 
Y me!and is he gon ! 
And I left here alone ! 
Ah Theſeus Ray —— 
Bur ſee he ſails away, 
And never minds my Moan = 
Yer ſure he do's not fly me, 
Bur only dos *r to try me ; 
B And 


CRT” 
And Hell Ferutn again =—— Df. 
Oh no ! thar hope is vain, 
Hee's gon, hee*s gon , : 
And I left here alone, 4 F 
Poor wretch | the moſt forlorn, 
As eyer yet was born, | | 
Wirh killing dolors more than Tongue can ſpeak, - 
O heart, why dov't nor break > - 


Here the winds and Seas ſeeming moled 
with her Sighes and Tears, ( the ſuppoſed 
Companions of her Solitude and Afflueion |) 
the firſt repreſented by the F,olides, or wing- 
ed heads, patfing out of brog-ſwoln clouds,and 
the ſecond by the Ncreides, or Sea- Nemphs, 
Syren-like, 


SINT this in Chor th / 


Is ſtill the Heavens peculiar care, 

Of all that*s nobly Good, and Fair, 
That when they ſuffer, every one 
Claims right to ſoft compaſſion 


w to tf \Q- _QYohh 


Sg th? liquid Waves ao weeps and man, 
The gentle winds do ſigh, and gr0an 

while t#* Rocks with Ecchoes meaſure keep 
To th* Miffich of the Air, and of the Deep; 


Only Theſeus, more hard, more cruel far thai they, 


Ne rhinds ber grievous plaints; but ſails away, 


Here ſhe ſtarts up , and firſt expreſſes ber 
Rage and Anger , next ber pitifull Lamen- 
tations and Grief. 

Ariadne. 

Bi: why thus weep I, for that perfidious, who 

Abandons, and leaves me ſo. 2 
Ler him weep rather, ſo perfidiouſly 
Leaves and Abandons me, 
<« Only for proper Grilt, | 21.4 
cc Tears ſhould be ſpilt. | | 
And ſo they ſhall; if rhere be any Pow?'rs 
Beyond this Sphere of ours, 
In Heav?n, or the Abvts, 
Topunih'trimes like this, | 
TD, B > - ; Az 


As*ris your Int*reſt, O ye Pow'rs divine ! 
As well as mine : 

For ler him paſs unpuniſh*d, and who ſhall 
Hereafter think there's any Gods ar all > - - 
Bur you *r too pirifull, and are nor bene 
Cruelly enough; == 111 be his puniſhment; 
If there be any Magick in a Curſe, 

Dire Imprecarions, horrid Vowes, or wor, 
1/11 thunder Tempeſts on his carit head, 
That zow is fled, 


P11 ſtorm, and whirlwinds of my breath, 


Mix*'d with the angry lightning of mine Eyes, 
More violent by far 

Than thoſe thar dartcd are 

From the inraged Skies, 

Shall hurry him ro death-, 

My Angers ſacrifice : 

When chou pale trembling Theſes then, 
Wretchedſt of Mcn, 

Shalr find, when *ris roo late, 

&« Nothing *s moze cruel than a Lover's bate, 


FFY 


(5) 
Chorus, 
Shall we the whilſt contribute nothing to 
Her rage, as well as to her woe ? 
minds, 
Yes, firſt we*ll murmur, and hiſs him unto ſcorn, 
Then rage, and crowd our ſelves into a Storm. 
__ 
And up we'll bear him, till he couch the Skies, 
Then down, till buried in the Deep he lies, 
| winds, 
Away, away, then ler *s about it ſtrait, 
Sea, 
Stay yet her farther pleaſure let's await, 


Ariadze. 

Ur alas ! what can I do » 
Be. only wiſh and wiſh, and ſcarcely roo , 
For I recall them, wou'd to Heaven, withall, 
I Theſes but. as eaFly could recall; 
I repent me of them too, wou'd thou cod icll, 
O Theſeus, to repent thee bur as well ;z 
Then ſhould poor Ariadne nor complain, 
As now, alas ! the docs, nor burſt again (can vent, 
With thronging fobbs and 6ghs, more than ſhe e*r 


For thy gricv'd loſs, more than ſhe caa lament, 
B 3 Here 


. 7 


Heye, after ſad Muſick, ſhe falls into a paſsi- 
0 of ſiehing, weeptng, and lamenting,” 


Arad, 


Low, blow, my S:ighs, - 
Flow, flow, my Tears then, cill you 'overfiow, - 


B 


And drown me o ; 

And then congeal, till Ariadne be 

A colder Stone than Niobe ; 

And fo become 

Her own ſad Tomb : 

Or ler my pining Grief conſume me ſo, 
Hereafter none may ever know, 

Unto her foul diſgrace, 


Ariadne ever was : 
Or charge me ro a thin unbodied Ghoſt, 


Some aery ſpirir, or ſubſtance, or ar molt 
An Animatc(q groan, | 
And an Ercrnal moan. 


Here lively , and ſprightly Muſick 


tis heard afar off, by degrees — 
# 9 


» 4. oo 


the Place, and at laſt the Bacchanti, or 


| Fore-runners of Bacchus, appear , 1' Otant. 
| Triumph, with therr Timbrels, Syſtrums, 
 Thyrſeſes, and other Enſigus of Bacchus | 
| Orgyes. | 


When ſuddenly they fall into this drin- 
| king Catch, | 

Ome Children 01h? Bottle,and let's have around, 
ECT long as but liquor in the Bottles 1s found, 
Drink, mercily drinks 2 
whilſt the Flaggons do clink, 
And glaſſes do tink, 
And each one docs think | 
That the world turns round a, 062d a, 
And no body ſober be found a, 
Fill the Cups full, | 5 
Fill the Cups full Boyes , — 
And ſay what they wull, 
Say what they wull Boyes, 
There 1s no life but in Liquer, 
. For Aſculape 
*s but Phoebus's Ape, 


And Phabus but Bacchus's [/:car. 
B 4 
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Here Bacchus appears, habited like a Con-l 
 querovr, with bis Lynxcs or Leopards Skin | 
faftned on xe ſhoulder. and hanging dawn | 
under the other Arm, cyows'd mith Iuy, and | 
hs Thyrles znmtwin'd and wreath'd mith 
Vine leaves in his hand, followed by the Satyrs 
and Silent, & Co whilſt the Chorus ſones. | 


Chorus. 


O, Lyzus, Evan, Bacchus, 
Is yſzus, Bromius, and Iacchus, 
Twice-born, to ſhew, Divinity ) 
was redoubled 11 thee ; 
whilſt all th* Inhabitants o*th* Shies 
Beſides, are ſimple Deities, 


"=p TEE" oo IE 


"IEC TIC FRE” 


” 6&6 & Oo Rf fy op yt\WmH wi am ©: om 


Jo, Lyzus, Evan, Bacchus, | | 
Nyſzus, Bromius, &34 Iacchus, | 


Here 


w'D7 


ſtands amaz d, 
Bacchm, 


O All ye Heavenly Deities ! 


Whar lovely grief and ſorrow ?s rhis , 


| Aroncemine eyes, and admiration draw 2 


Surpaſlling far 

All raviſhing joyes thar are, 

Or yer I ever ſaw | 

And can thoſe ſighs be breathed into air, 
From lips ſo fair, and ſweer, 

But we muſt ſtraightway ſee *r : 
Ambroſique ſweer, as Roſie fair ? 

And can rhoſe Tears, ler fall 

From her bright eyes, nor ſtrair congeal withall 
To Pearls, we more than Oriental call> == 
Divine beaury, compar*d ro whom, 
Divinity do's leſs becom, 

Who haſt un-godded Bacchns, and 

Made him here thy Suppliant ſtand, 
Doubrful whe*r any rhing he te, 

Till *c be derermin*d of by thee. 


Here Bacchus Fauts Ariadue meepings and 


Nei- 


10 

« Neither wou'd he be divine, ” -- 

Farther than he may be thine '—— - 
Behold a Godfalls down before thee, 
Lowly proſtrar ro adore thee,” 


He kneels,whilſt the Char ſings. <> 
Chorus. 


OQuerargn Beatty, haft the power, 19% 
To conquer that great Conquerous 
_Of all the Indies far and wide, 
" And all tl adj jacent world beſede ; 
Sing we of all the Goa's above, eo 
The mightzeſt of all is Love, | | 
In Heaven and Earth, when ©: be pleaſe, 
Can do ſuch mighty things as theſe, 


. -."0 
Bach, 
_— do's {o heavyy'fir , 


Upon her, as ſhe moyes nor yer ; 
Sing then again, and with a merrier Jay, 
Chace her importunater grief away, 
Pe 8 Chorus 


-—»- - 
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*(11) 
Chorus: 


| ' And make all laugh as well as we, 
with ho, ho, ho, aad he, he, he, 


F. 


aughter every one does loyc, 

rom him below, to him above , 
ppearing ſtill with count'nance gay , 
hafing care and grief away, 

Chear ing with her cheerfull face; 
Whilſt your melancholy Aſs, 

Who ſmiles juſt as his Lips were ſtarchr, 
Or his mouth burnt up and parchr, 

Nor does ever Jaugh our-right, 

But when Dogs, perchance, do fighr, 


$ hared for'r by every onc, 


F ſome orher miſchicf *s done, 


Hen let 5 ſing to make Ls mertys - 
And laugh til eur checks be as Ted as @ cherry 


Chorus: 


| (12) 


Chorus, 


tel 


reeping-Heraclites approve, 
Laiughing-Democrirus for me, 
4th bo, ho, bo, and he, he, bc, 


3, 


He who laughs nor ar a Jeſt, 

*s like him who eats nor art a Feaſt, 
Either of them, you muſt gran, 
De's both wit, and ſtomack want ; 
I'd nor give a pin for him, 
Cannot laugh ar every thing, 

Ar the wagging of a Feather, ; 

Or Straw*s motion (chooſe ye whether } 
And bur fall, and rhere is laughter 
For a week or fortnighr after. 
Who ſay Fools only langh, do lie, 
I fay th* are only Fools who cry, 


/ 


7 Pt thoſe then care and ſorrow love, 


Chorus, 


te, 


| 


(13) 
Chorus, 


F'® thoſe then care aud ſorrow love, 
yeeping-Heraclires approve , 

Laughing-Demecritus for me, 

with he,ho,ho, aud begheghe, 

Here ſhe loxs up, appearing & bitle com- 

to her, 


_ Bacchus. 


| Jo than faireſt, if your eies, 


| Cleerer than rhe cleerer skies, 
gn to look upon a Loyer, 

o this bold Truth dares diſcover 
t he loves, and loves moſt true Mu 
withall loyes only you, 

old none <f tir jgnobleſt . 

ad here , cou*d boaſt a Deity, 
chat I hold ir greacer boaſt, 
Yaunt that I loye you the moſt we 


ted, when Bacchus thus makes bs Addreſ- 


In pledge of which love, dcign O faireſt, 

Sweeref, dearcft, and the. rareſt >; 

T* accepr of this poor Crown you ſec, 
And wah *r of Immortality ; 

Since afrer once *r;s dignifyed 

By you, *t ſball fixair þe ſtellifycd, 
And in the cleareft Skiesappear, 
Exalted to the higheft Sphere, 


\ 


The brighreft Confſte]larion there =was , *, ? { 


Whas ſaycs my deareſt > _ 


Ariadie. 


(8.4 


Whar ſhw'd I ſay? { 


Bur where the Gods command, there Marrals mn 
(obey | 


Bacchm. | 
Ead on in Triumph then, and ler ha Fame 
Of brighreſt 4; zadng” $ name, 
Whilt with glory ſhe 1 is crown'd, 
From Earth co higheſt Heay* n refound,, 


#. " 


From 


Pa Mg LY LY | _ he . Py 


(15) 
From t*on to t'other Pole be known, 
| From the Suns riſe, t* his going down, 


| Here, whilſt they go off in Triumph, the 
| Chorus ſongs this Triumphant Song. 


g 
J 


F.*; WAS C071 qunftion more ſweet, 
| Ne... where Divine and Fair do meet, 
Nor ever were thus happy pair, 
Happier than now they are, 

I In hs bleſt Conſortſhip ſhe, 
we 4nd inher Emoraces be. 
It Let Bacchus and Ariadne's name, 
Be ever (then) 1*:þ\-mnox'h of fame 
And ever fill the worlds large cat, 
And in Accents lowd and cleer, 
From t*0a to t*other Pole be known, 
From th* Suns riſe, to his going down, 


Chorus, 


FINIS 


wc 4 a—_—_—— 
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